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Summary: Autumn hated her looks, 
ugly. Too season-like. Her eyes, 
they green or brown? Her height. 


Her hair, which she thought was 
which she thought was ugly. Were 
which she thought was unflattering. 


She was pretty sure that she was the shortest person in the world. 
Yay for her. "You're beautiful," He said gently, tucking a lock of 
her curls behind her ear. And she, for once, believed him. 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Why I'm writing this, I do not know. ** 

**This one is actually just for fun, and I won't take it that 
seriously. There won't really be a plot (unless I decide otherwise), 
and I'll just update this if I have enough time. ** 

**Er, anyway, I know this isn't my typical fanfiction. ** 

**Yeah, yeah. The author who is in love with Hiccstrid decides to put 
in an OC and pair her up with Hiccup. ** 

***shrugs* ** 

**Sorry... Just bored and wanted to see how this would go. 

* * 

**XxXxXxXxXxX** 

Autumn hummed the Eairy Tail theme song, stuffing her books and 
folders into the black backpack. 

She quickly pulled on some black boots and hastily combed her hair, 
before running out the door while gulping down some orange 
juice . 

She was late for the bus, and since her math teacher scared the crap 
out of her, she really wouldn't want to be tardy... _again_. 



"Curse that stupid alarm clock!" She muttered under her breath. 

She made it just in time, and collapsed into an empty seat while 
panting slightly. She hated any physical activity so much. 

Autumn turned her head and stared at her reflection. Hazel eyes 
looked back, and she tentively raised a hand to play with a medium 
lengh curl of hair. She hated her hair so much. Her parents named her 
after her hair, the color a mix of bright red with a dash of gold and 
brown . 

Autumn wrinkled her nose. Why was she born so ugly? 

"Ah, well... At least I won't get married anytime soon," She 
muttered . 

Autumn hated the thought of getting into a relationship someday. It 
scared her. The fact that the boy might be lying to her, and the fear 
of rejection was great. 

Autumn closed her eyes and leaned her forehead against the cool 
glass. When would she be finally be gone from this boring and unfair 
world? 

The girl was often called 'nutty' and 'insane' by many of her 
classmates. She took them as compliments, saying that they were 
completely true. 

No friends, reads too many books, watches anime, and believes in 
magic and fairy tales. 

But Autumn believed. She believed that someday, fate would be on her 
side . 

**XxXxXxXxXxX** 

"GET DOWN!" The teacher screamed. 

The students immedietly ducked under their desks, cowering and 
holding their hands over their heads in fear. 

The floor and walls shook with the force of the earthquake, and 
things were starting to fall and shatter into the ground. 

The teacher nearly cried as her laptop was smashed. And she was 
nearly to the next level, too! 

Autumn gritted her teeth as a large chunk of stone fell near her, 
nearly crushing her arm. 

"_AUTUMN!_" 

Autumn raised her eyes. They widened, and time seemed to slow down as 
she watched the heavy piece of cement, bricks, and stone fell towards 
her... closer, and closer... 

Blackness covered her vision, and she knew no 
more . 



**XxXxXxXxXxX** 


She groaned, her eyes slowly inching open. The bright sunlight 
irratated her, and she threw her head to the side to block it. 

Bad idea ! ' _ 


Sitting upright, she heaved and the sickening splat followed. 

"Ugh. That is disgusting," Autumn groaned as she wiped he mouth with 
her jacket sleeve. 


She paused as she suddenly took in her surroundings. Lushish green 
plants and trees circled her, and the soft grass beneath her was long 
and smelled like forest. 


"DAMMIT!" She shouted, jumping to her feet and whipping her head 
around . 


_'Ack! ' _ 

After forcing down the bile rising in her throat, she ignored the 
dull pounding in her brain before her eyes carefully wandered 
around . 


"Ok, first, I need to step away from _that_. " She back away from the 
vomit she produced, and started walking into the thick 
forest . 


"Second, where the crap am I? I really hope Sesshomaru isn't going to 
show up and cut my head off, " Autumn muttered. Although it would be 
rather cool to see him. . . 


Her thoughts were broken as a rustle was heard. 

"Who is it?!" She immedietly called. "I'm not afraid to use my magic! 
I went to Hogwarts!" She bluffed. 

"_You are a strange one, hatchling. 

The fourteen year old nearly jumped out of her skin as she saw a 
large, scaly foot protrude out of the bush. 

"Holy poop." She gasped, seeing long claws attatched to them. 

The foot was connected to a leg, the leg was connected to a body, and 
the body was . . . 

She gulped. _'A dragon! ' _ 

It was the strangest creature she's ever seen. 

The body was lean and flat, obviously made to fly with high speed. 

Its ears were long and pointed, the wings large and almost bird-like. 
Silvery scales glimmered in the light, and sharp blue eyes stared at 
her. The long tail swished slowly. 

"... Oh my Mavis." Autumn breathed. "You're beautiful," She blurted 
out . 



"_Why, thank you very much, human. Even if I prefer the word 
'charming, The dragon grinned, its fangs glinting. 

That's when she noticed that the voice was deep and masculine, and 
she just realized it was a he. "Oh, wait, sorry! Thought you were a 
girl there . " 

"_No harm done, little hatchling. 

"Wait... Wait... Wait." Suddenly she backtracked. 

There was an earthquake, then that chunk of the ceiling (it still 
hurt to think about it) , and now she somehow was transported into 
this weird forest and a _dragon _was _talking _to her! 

"Holy shit..." Autumn breathed, before she looked into the cloudless 
blue sky. 

The dragon watched, curiosity brimming in his eyes. 

Taking a deep breath, she shouted, "THANK YOU DESTINY!" 

"This was _exactly _what I wished for." 

**XxXxXxXxXxX** 

"Alright, bud. You look a little tired, don't you think?" Hiccup 
teased, rubbing the Night Eury ' s neck gently. 

He grumbled slightly in response, but the boy was right. He was 
exhausted from the lack of food and sleep he's had since the Red 
Death incident . 

"Let's settle down there," Hiccup pointed, a small island passing 
underneath them. 

Toothless' eyes widened and he gave a sharp wail, trying to disobey 
his rider and turn away. 

"Toothless, what is with you? It's fine, bud." Hiccup said 
soothingly, and the dragon reluctantly followed his lead. 

Spreading his giant bat like wings, he straightened them and glided 
towards the grassy land. 

_'This is not going to end well, '_ Toothless whined in his mind. Why 
couldn't Hiccup understand him? 

**XxXxXxXxXxX** 

**Yeah, pretty cliche, but I'm not giving it my full go, since this 
is for experiment and fun purposes only. ** 

**Review if you'd like, but I just want to write random things like 
this right now. ** 

**Next chapter will come depending if you guys like it or how bored I 
am. ** 

**~Rose** 



2 . Chapter 2 


**HOLY SHIT, I MESSED UP LAST TIME. ** 

**THANK YOU EOR TELLING ME I POSTED THE WRONG CHAPTER, AND OH MY GOD 
THIS IS EMBARESSING** 

***curls up in corner and cries*** 

**XxXxXxXxXxX** 

Hiccup got off of the saddle, patting Toothless' neck 
absently . 

"Bud, quiet down!" Hiccup hissed as the dragon let out a small 
whimper. "What is with you?" 

The dragon didn't listen, instead flattening his ear flaps to his 
head and crouching to the ground. 

"Ugh, this sunlight is going to make me barf again, " A voice suddenly 
grumbled, making Hiccup nearly jump in surprise. 

A girl stumbled out of the bushes, small twigs and leaves sticking 
out of her hair. 

"You didn't have to push me so hard!" She called, annoyed, turning 
her head over her shoulder. 

There was a rumbling sound, almost like a deep chuckle of some 
sorts . 

"Yeah, yeah, yeah. Laugh at it, why don'tcha?" She mumbled. 

"Oh, hey, what's up?" She said nonchalantly at Hiccup, the boy 
pressing himself against Toothless in fear. 

"W-Who are you?" 

"Huh? Oh, Autumn." She said, carefully starting to untangle a 
particularly frustration branch out of her hair. 

"Wait, what was that sound-" His question was answered before he even 
finished it. 

His jaw dropped slightly as he watched a large silver dragon appeared 
out of the trees behind her. 

"Dragon, meet, uh . . . This guy, this guy, meet dragon." Autumn said 
pleasantly, a smile on her face. 

"My name is Hiccup, " He muttered. 

"Cool name." She said. 

Hiccup was taken back by her response. 

"You think my name is... cool?" 



"Yeah. It's unique, and fits you." Autumn shrugged, trying to yank a 
bunch of leaves out of her tangled hair. "OW! Son of a 
bitch ! " 

Hiccup jumped. Her language was worse than when Gobber accidentally 
slammed his hand in the door. 

He felt the rumbling whimpers of Toothless as he bowed to the silver 
dragon . 

The dragon tipped his head back, before letting out a small coo and 
rubbing his snout against the girl's shoulder. "Yeah, yeah. I love 
you too. Now help me get this crap out of my hair!" She said crossly, 
plopping down onto the floor and pouting. 

Hiccup watched in fascination as they seemed toa€ 1 _communicate_ with 
each other. "You cana€ 1 talk to him?" 

"Oh, yeah. Can't you talk with him?" Autumn pointed to Toothless, who 
wasn't as tense now and was cleaning his wing. 

Hiccup shook his head no. 

"That's weird. I mean, he just said that you were an idiot," Autumn 
said, helping the silver dragon pick out the debris from her 
hair . 

"_What?_" Hiccup shot a look at Toothless, making the dragon warble 
sheepishly . 

"Wait, are you saying you can understand Toothless?!" 

"Dude, that's just what I said, like, ten seconds ago." Autumn 
snorted, flicking away a mosquito that threatened to bite 
her . 

Ignoring her strange language, he started pacing around, starting to 
get very excited. "This, this is _incredible !_ Not only did you 
manage to tame a wild dragon, but you actually seem to understand 
them and communicate ! " He mumbled, his prosthetic not making a sound 
as he walked restlessly. 

"I don't know what's going on, either. I mean, I was at school, and 
poof! I end up here. Not that I'm complaininga€ 1 This world is pretty 
cool." Autumn hummed, reaching up and scratching the silver dragon 
under his chin. He purred in joy, leaning more into her 
touch . 

"What?" 

"Oh, you know. This is just a dream, I'm probably in a hospital right 
now and mom is most likely crying over me like crazy." Autumn said 
cheerfully . 

"Uha€ 1 Excuse me?" Now Hiccup was getting very confused. 

"I mean, none of this is real, right? Sure, I believe dragons were 
real, but for me to cross over into here? _Not_ real." Autumn 
stubbornly crossed her arms in defiance. 



"What do you mean not real? This world is plentiful of real thingsa€ 1 
And I don't understand what you're saying. Who are you? What's going 
on?" He fired questions at her. "Why do you believe this is only a 
dream? " 

"Come on. Hiccup. Look at me," Autumn rolled her eyes, gesturing to 
herself . 

"Aaaaand? . . . " Hiccup stretched out. 

"Dude, seriously? Ok, first, let's start with this." She pointed to 
her hair, where the still mysterious dragon sniffed curiously, trying 
to figure out the problem. "It's the ugliest shade of red ever. And 
these eyes?" She pointed to the two orbs. "They're crappy too. Uh, 
are you green? Brown? Hazel is the worst. And let's not forget about 
my incredibly embarrassing midget-disease." She finished with a huff, 
bouncing to her feet and standing in front of Hiccup. She was at 
least three inches shorter than him. 

"a€l Ia€l I don't understand still." Hiccup stuttered, rubbing his 
arm uncomfortably as the girl kept staring at him. 

"Of course you don't. No one does. And besides, it doesn't matter. 
Soon, I'll wake up, and this wonderful universe will disappear." 
Autumn said wistfully, earning a confused coo from the silver dragon. 
"Don't ask me what's wrong, you big lug." She muttered, but scratched 
him anyway. 

"Autumn, what?... This _is_ real. I'm real. He's real. You don't seem 
to take in that you're in this worldaC 1 in reality." Hiccup said 
firmly, the fifteen-year-old understanding that she was probably from 
somewhere far awayaC 1 _Really_ far away. 

The girl snorted. "Prove it." 

He made a hand motion to Toothless, and the dragon obeyed his rider 
before stalking over to the girl. Putting his snout near her wrist, 
he gave a gentle bite. Not enough to harm, but just enough for pain 
to shoot up her arm. 

"Ow!" She yelped, pulling her hand away and clutching it to her 
chest . 

"I'm sorry I had to do that, but now do you understand? You're in 
here. Autumn. It's not a fantasy or a dream." Hiccup frowned, 
watching as she cradled her still slightly throbbing wrist with her 
uninjured hand. 

"Buta€ 1 Buta€ 1 " Autumn was at a loss of words. Was it true? Was she 
really in some crazy, dragon infested world and somehow got her own 
dragon, and could actually speak to them? 

"This is worse than that fanfiction with Sesshomaru." She grumbled, 
putting her head into her hand. 

"Uh, what?" 

"Nothing, nothinga€ 1 " She waved the older boy off. "I'm just still in 
a little denial, I guess. Whatever; I'll manage to survive, one way 



or another." She sighed, dusting off any dirt that might have clung 
to her pants or jacket. 


"Wait, you're going alone?" Hiccup said in protest as she started 
walking back into the woods. 

"Well, yeah. I mean, you have your own life to go back to, and I'm 
pretty sure Silverclaw over there is way too impatient to deal with 
me, " She said, looking back at him with a confused 
gaze . 

'_Silverclaw, I like it.'_ The dragon thought, huffing in 
appreciation . 

"Buta€ 1 How do you know for sure you'll make it out there on your 
own?" Hiccup fidgeted. He somehow knew it wasn't a good idea to leave 
her alone. 

"a€l" She actually didn't have the answer for that. 

"Exactly. Come back to my village with me, and maybe we can sort some 
living arrangements for you." Hiccup continued coaxing, starting to 
mount Toothless' saddle as the dragon crouched for the boy to climb 
on . 

"WellaCl" She hesitantly looked back into the thick trees, than back 
at Silverclaw, who was giving enthusiastic nods of encouragement. "If 
you're sure it won't be a botheraC 1 " 

"I promise it won't be," Hiccup assured. 

"Alright then." 

Hiccup flashed her a gap-toothed grin, which made her grin 
back . 

"WaitaC 1 How are we going to get there?" 

**XxXxXxXxX** 

**Like I said, wrote this just for fun. ** 

**Thanks for the support and awesomeness, next chapter will most 
likely be updated tomorrow or ThursdayaC 1 Depending on my schedule 
and how lazy I feel. ** 

* *Byes ! * * 

**~Rose** 


3 . Chapter 3 
**Yay! A new chapter!** 

**Yes, yes, I know. 'When are you going to update your other 
f anf ics ? ' * * 

**Sorry, peeps! I'm so busy with school and other things right now. 
Homework is overwhelming, I have two quizzes and a test tomorrow, I 



have science club after school and that competition we're going 
against another school, and my piano concert is coming on. ** 

**For now, I'm going to stick with this not taken-as-seriously story 
for now. ** 

**I promise I'll get some chapters done on FTTR, as well as MOTN. 

-k k 

^^Heartstrings will take a little longer, but it *11 get there. 

* * 


**XxXxXxXxX** 

"You want me to do _what?_" Autumn hissed, looking up as Silverclaw 
rose to his full height. 

"Climb onto his neck." Hiccup repeated patiently. Toothless eager to 
get into the air once more. 

"But I might fall off!" Autumn protested, her hazel eyes wide as she 
tried to back away from the confused dragon. 

"You won't. Silverclaw won't let you; I wouldn't either. Now just 
grab his earsa€"gent ly ! a€" and pull yourself onto him." Hiccup 
instructed, a slight smile on his face. 

"_It will be alright, little one,_" Silverclaw purred in a comforting 
tone, crouching back down and letting his wings fold back onto his 
sides . 

Autumn grumbled, and obeyed the orders rather clumsily. "I can't 
believe I'm doing this." His shimmery scales were smooth and fine, 
and his ears provided something she could hold onto. He didn't seem 
to mind her slightly shaky grip. 

"Ready? " 

Autumn gave a nervous nod, and Hiccup smiled before leaning down 
slightly. "Alright bud, let's go!" A soft click was heard, and the 
two shot off into the sky. 

"Wow," Autumn said in awe as she saw the two flying together. They 
weren't two beings just wooshing through the air; they had melded 
into one graceful creature. 

"Alright, Silverclaw. Let's give this a try," She said 
reluctantly . 

Silverclaw cooed in happiness, before slowly his bird-like wings 
started unfurling. 

He pumped them up and down, the air starting to blast into Autumn's 
face. "_Bad idea, bad idea!_" She squeaked in fear, gripping even 
tighter onto Silverclaw. 

She heard laughter, and she shot a glare towards a snickering 
Toothless . 


"How does it feel!" Hiccup shouted over the rush of the wind. 



"Gee, I don't know. Hiccup! I'm screaming for life and about to fall 
to my dooma€"Feeling great, alright!" Autumn shot back, her body 
slightly trembling as she refused to look at anything but at 
Silverclaw's head. 

Hiccup laughed. "There's nothing to be afraid of. Autumn!" 

"Uh, yeah, there is!" Autumn growled. "You may find this funny, _Mr . 

I ' m-the-best-f lier_, but in my world, we sat in comfy chairs watching 
TV while a giant metal can flew us around!" 

Hiccup scrunched his nose slightly at her comment, but decided he 
didn't want to know. "Just relax! Silverclaw won't let you fall, I 
promise ! " 

"How can you promise that?!" Autumn shouted, the whipping wind slowly 
starting to slow down around her. 

"A dragon's trust is their life and soul. He would never let someone 
he trusts to fall into the ocean." Hiccup said calmly. 

"_Stop being a hatchling and just look down!_" Toothless 
whined . 

Shooting another sharp look towards the smug Night Fury, she took a 
deep breath and did as he said. 

"Oh my Mavis!" She gasped, her eyes widening. 

The vast water below them stretched on for miles, the sunlight making 
it seem like beautiful stained glass. Small dragons that almost 
looked like birds were squawking at each other, fighting for 
f ish . 

"Terrible Terrors!" Hiccup called. 

"They're so cute!" Autumn giggled as one of them sneezed and fell 
onto its tail. 

Several dragon heads then popped out of the ocean, their necks long 
and a huge pocket-like skin hanging from their jaws. They scooped up 
water into their mouths and swallowed. 

"Scauldrons ! " 

Autumn shivered. "I can't imagine what all that salt water must taste 
likea€ 1 " 

"_Actually, you would be pretty surprised how little taste buds they 
have._" Silverclaw chuckled. 

"So they can't taste the salt?" 

"_Not at all._" Silverclaw's reply made his chest rumble a bit, and 
Autumn laughed at the feeling. 

Hiccup watched them in fascination once more. He couldn't wait to 
tell the others of this strange girl and here even more stranger 
abilities ! 



**XxXxXxXxX** 


"Ugh, Hiccup. My ass is about to fall off; _please _tell me we're 
near Berk," Autumn groaned, laying in between Silverclaw's wings as 
they glided smoothly above the clouds. 

"Actually, yeah, we're here." Hiccup answered. 

"Wait, seriously?" Autumn scrambled back to Silverclaw's neck, and 
watched curiously at the island below them. 

Vikings at the docks were pulling in a net of freshly caught fish, 
women were bustling and getting food from the market, and the 
dragons. They were _everywhere. _ 

Nadders preened themselves on the rooftops, basking in the warm 
sunlight. Terrible Terrors were sneaking around, hoping to get a fish 
or two. Zipplebacks and Gronckles lazily spread themselves out, 
snoring the unusual sunny day away. Nightmares were for once not even 
fighting, just peacefully grooming themselves drowsily. 

"01, it's Hiccup!" 

"What dragon has the lass brought this time?" 

"Is there a person on the dragon's back?" 

Hiccup ignored the questions and landed safely in the middle of the 
village. People surrounded him, and Autumn was getting nervous. She 
never liked audiences, not since that musical incident. She shivered. 
Nightmares still haunt her about it. 

"Everyone, please, calm down! I need to introduce our newest Dragon 
Rider," He nodded to Silverclaw. 

Gently, the giant dragon descended onto the ground, before Autumn 
slipped off his neck. 

"I am going to be feeling this for at least a week," She groaned as 
she rubbed her lower back. 

Hiccup grinned sheepishly. "I'll get you a saddle for that next 
time . " 

"You'd better! Jesus, this hurts worse than that time at the movies!" 
Autumn grumbled. 

"Hiccup? " 

Autumn nearly flinched at the deep voice, and the four of them turned 
to see a large, red haired man pushing his way through the 
crowd . 

"Toothless," He greeted while passing the dragon. The Night Fury 
happily barked back. 

"Good to see you again, son." Stoick said, clapping his hand on the 
boy's back and nearly making him fall over. 



"Whoa there." Autumn immediately reached out and grabbed his arm, 
steadying him from making a fool of himself in front of the large 
group of people. 

"Thanks . " 

Nodding, she loosened her grip on his arm and turned to see a staring 
chief . 

"Good to see ya, sir. The name's Autumn, and Hiccup rambled about you 
during the time we filed, " Autumn grinned. 

" I did not ! " 

"Did too ! " 

"Yeah, whatever. Haddock. Stay in denial," Autumn rolled her eyes, 
smirking as Hiccup flinched in frustration. 

Stoick decided he liked her. "Welcome to have you. Autumn. I have to 
ask though, where did you come from? Those are some of the strangest 
garments I've ever seen in my life." He said curiously, eyeing her 
sweater and loose pants, as well as her boots. 

"Oh, uh- ! " Hiccup interrupted, noticing the panicked look she shot 
him. "S-She's trying not to remember, dad. You know, hard past and 
everything." He said awkwardly, making it up as he went 
along . 

Stoick nodded slowly in understanding, the crowd starting to mutter 
sympathetic things about the girl. 

Her eye twitched at their mumbles. She hated pity. 

"Well then, we welcome you to Berk. I would introduce you to a 
dragon, but looks like you've got one already," Stoick boomed with 
rumbling laughter as Silverclaw reached over and licked her 
cheek . 

She giggled along with him. 

"Ah, yes, well. The other teens will show ya around Berk; I have a 
meeting to go to." Stoick grumbled at the meeting part. He lumbered 
off to the Great Hall, and soon the crowd of Vikings slowly 
disappeared as they went back to their busy day. 

"Huh. You got Stoick to laugh; impressive." 

Hiccup and Autumn turned to see two blonds nearly identical standing 
next to each other, a smirk on their faces. 

Autumn smirked herself and dramatically flipped her hair. "I 
try . " 

The one on the left grinned widely. "I like her," He whispered loudly 
to the other. She nodded vigorously. 

"Well hello there. Name's Snotlout Jorgenson," A burly and short teen 
pushed past the two. He had spiky black hair with the traditional 
helmet, and he was flexing his arms proudly. 



Autumn wrinkled her nose a little. He seemed obnoxious. 

"Autumn . " 

The last person was a blond, at least a head taller than her. Spikes 
and skulls worked their way up her red skirt, and her arms were 
crossed, and Jesus, she looked angry. "Hiccup? Who's this?" 

"U-Uh, hey, Astrid." Hiccup stuttered nervously. 

Autumn snickered. It was so obvious they liked each other. 

"This is Autumn, Autumn, uha€ 1 " He hesitantly looked back at 
her . 

"Jackson." Autumn said curtly once she realized Astrid was glaring at 
her . 

"Era€ 1 " Hiccup frowned, his head going back between the two scowling 
girls . 

"Aaaaanyway, " He continued, ignoring Tuffnut's 'awkward'. "We're 
supposed to show her around Berk, anda€ 1 stuffa€l" He ended 
lamely . 

"Ooh, ooh! Us first!" Ruffnut shouted, bouncing up and down in 
excitement. Tuff was just as excited as her, jumping with 
joy. 

"Sounds fun. Where to?" Autumn said as she climbed onto Silverclaw's 
back . 

"Ok, first, the sea stacks. Then the docks." Tuffnut blabbered, 
clambering onto Belch. 

"Hey, hey! Me next!" Snotlout said hurriedly, rushing to 
Hookf ang . 

"I want to come to!" Fishlegs flew after them, trying to catch up 
with Meatlug. 

"Hiccup, are you sure about this?" Astrid frowned, her eyes narrowed 
in suspicion as she stared after the chortling girl. 

"What are you talking about?" Hiccup asked in a perplexed voice, 
climbing onto an excited Toothless. 

"She could be another Heather!" Astrid burst out angrily. 

"But she isn't!" Hiccup insisted, not understanding why Astrid was so 
upset . 

Truth be told, she really wasn't angry that she could potentially 
harm Berk. After all, they've got dragons and Heather turned out to 
be an ok person. No, she was a different kind of threat. A threat 
against her growing relationship with Hiccup. Ever since he woke up 
from his two week coma, she just realized how much she liked him. And 
that girl was potentially someone who could get in her way. 


"How do you know that?" Astrid demanded. 



"Because I just know. Look, Astrid, I like her. She's nice and 
trustworthy; besides, she already bonded with Silverclaw. No threat 
of her stealing Stormfly, " Hiccup said, smiling before Toothless took 
off. "Hey, guys! Wait up!" 

Astrid fumed, before sighing. He was right. She should give Autumn a 
chance . But until she can honestly say that she's trustworthya€ 1 
She's going to keep an eye on her. 

**XxXxXxXxX** 

Autumn watched in awe as Meatlug gulped down the rock, before spewing 
out a large ball of molten metal at the target. She saw the board 
slowly disintegrate, until there was nothing but a pile of ashes 
left . 

"Oh my Mavis! That was so cool!" Autumn jumped up and down, not 
noticing Fishlegs' wild blush. 

"Oh, it's nothing. You see, Meatlug can do that because Gronckles 
possessaO"" Fishlegs never finished his sentence as Snotlout pushed 
past him. 

"My turn! Hey, Autumn, check this out! _Hookfang!_" He bellowed the 
last part, and the Nightmare begrudgingly headed toward his 
Rider . 

Snotlout clambered on, and tried to prove dominance as he pushed down 
on his horns. This only made him angry, and Hookfang arched his back, 
letting the teen go yelling through the air and into the 
wall . 

"Impressive," She said, smirking towards the Nightmare. 

"_It ' s a gift,_" He growled back pleasantly. 

Meanwhile, Fishlegs had walked over to where Hiccup was, studying a 
grooming Silverclaw. 

"Hey, Fishlegs, what dragon do you think he is?" Hiccup asked 
curiously, and Fishlegs thought for a moment. 

"He looks sort of like Toothless, just more taller and almost like a 
bird. He has sharp claws for hunting, large ears, and giant wings. He 
relies on speed and sight. I don't know what species he is though, 
soa€"" Fishlegs stopped as they watched Silverclaw suddenly sneezed. 

A tiny whirlpool of air formed, before it disappeared and Silverclaw 
went back to his grooming. 

Fishlegs' and Hiccup's jaw dropped. "Did it just?..." 

Hiccup nodded numbly. 

"This is amazing! I've never seen a dragon do that before! Definitely 
in Strike Class!" Fishlegs squealed in delight. 

"Amazing," Hiccup repeated Fishlegs' words. "What do we call his 
dragon species, though?" 



Fishlegs went silent. 


"WINDWHIRLER! " 

Both jumped and whipped their heads around to see Tuffnut. 

Hiccup blinked. "That actually makes sense." 

Tuffnut stood proudly before running towards Autumn, who was talking 
and grinning with his sister. Maybe he could impress her with her 
naming skills! Yup, he is so awesome. 

"Huha€l Since when did Tuffnut _ever_ make 
sense? " 

**XxXxXxXxX** 

**Next chapter tomorrow? ** 

**~Rose** 


4 . Chapter 4 
**Sup peeps ! ** 

**Ok, first things first. A reviewer said no offense, but my OC needs 
work. ** 

***scratches head* Yeah, I know. But I mentioned before like a 
million times, this is NOT one of my seriously taken stories. If you 
want to take a look at something I actually care about, check out 
Trixie's Magical Accident or Voices of the World. ** 

**Alsoa€l What or who is a Mary Sue?** 

**XxXxXxXxXxX** 

Autumn half-blocked out Tuffnut 's yammering as he started bragging 
about his 'naming skills', whatever those are. 

To her left, Ruffnut was saying some rather disturbing things about a 
sword, while Snotlout kept flexing his arms and trying to control 
Hookfang, which only results in his butt catching on fire. 

'_Ok, this is enough.' _ 

Abruptly, she calmly walked over to Silverclaw, where he was being 
observed by Fishlegs and Hiccup. 

"Hiccup." She said serenely, and he shivered. Something about her 
voice told him she was close to murdering someone. 

"Let's go make that saddle you were talking about." She said sweetly, 
her eyes nearly staring daggers into him. 

"R-Right. Uh, see you, 'Legs." Hiccup stammered nervously, mounting a 
curious Toothless who was sniffing Silverclaw' s wings. 

"Bye." Fishlegs squeaked, immensely frightened as Autumn stared his 



way . 

Pursing her lips together in annoyance. Autumn quickly jumped onto 
Silverclaw's neck and the two started flying towards the forge. 

"Are you ok?" Hiccup asked cautiously, eyeing the younger and shorter 
girl . 

"Oh yes, just dandy." Autumn growled back in a British accent . 

"What got you so irritated?" He said curiously, the forge coming into 
view . 


"a€lAre your _friends _always like that? Fishlegs is alright, he's 
cute and intelligent. I like the twins a _lot_, but even I can't take 
in that much. Snotlout is annoying as hell, and Astrid just makes me 
want to get a dagger and ram it down someone's throat." She muttered, 
hoping that no one heard the last part. 

Hiccup laughed nervously. Why were women so scary? "Yeah, I know. 
They're a littlea€l difficult to handle." The two dragons landed with 
a soft thud near the forge, and they climbed off. 

"_Difficul t?_ Hiccup, I was about to rip my own hair out and muffle 
them so they would shut up." Autumn snapped as they wandered into the 
stifling hot building. "a€lNot that it'll make a difference on me. 
Might even make me look prettier." She added softly, a small scowl on 
her face. 

Hiccup looked at her in shock. "What?" 

"Huh? Oh, er, nothing." Autumn muttered, her anger and annoyance 
forgotten as she awkwardly wringed her hands together. 

"No, it's not nothing. That's the second time I've heard you say 
something like that. What's wrong?" Hiccup frowned. 

"_The hatchling speaks the truth. Silverclaw rumbled in worry. 
Toothless cooing in agreement with him. 

"You two, hush." She hissed at them. 

"Autumn, pay attention!" Hiccup demanded. 

"Look, Hiccup, I said it before, and I'll say it again. I'm ugly. I'm 
short, have this godforsaken color for hair, " She motioned wildly to 
her loose medium length curls. "I also was born with these stupid 
eyes! I'm not like any other girl. Hiccup. I wish I could love 
myself, but I _can't_, ok? I'm not Astrid. I don't have her lean 
muscles, and I don't have the curves of Ruff. I'm justa€ 1 " Her 
rapidly moving arms suddenly stopped and swung by her side in a 
ridged motion. "I'm just me. Autumn Jackson." 

Hiccup scrunched his nose. "What's wrong with being 
you? " 

"Huh?" 


Hiccup rolled his eyes and motioned to himself. "Autumn, I'm not 
exactly the perfect Viking either. I have metal for my left leg, my 



best friend is a dragon, I don't have any muscles, and I'm shorter 
than a new born yak. But it's also because of those reasons I was 
named Hiccup. Not Snotlout, not Tuffnut, but Hiccup. And that's why I 
was and always will be different. For better or for worse, I'm not 
exactly sure, but it's leaning towards the good right now." 

Autumn just shook her head, and spun on her heel, facing away from 
him. "Let's justa€ 1 make that saddle." 

Hiccup exchanged worried glances with the two 
dragons . 

"Finea€ 1 " 

**XxXxXxXxX** 

Autumn watched over his shoulder as a pale hand sketched and drew, 
the air of confidence and expertise surrounding him. 

"You're pretty good at this," She spoke softly, as to not disturb his 
work . 

"With what?" He replied, brows lightly furrowed as the charcoal 
pencil continued to swirl and dance. 

"With drawing, I mean." She said, and he nearly jumped as one of her 
red curls brushed against his neck. That nearly gave him a heart 
attack ! 

"Oh, wella€l I never really had anything to do since dad and the 
village thought I would only make a mess, so I decided to work on 
drawing instead." Hiccup muttered, getting slightly uncomfortable as 
he mentioned how Berk treated him before the Red Death 
battle . 

"Mmhmm. Well, you're better at it than me. The only thing I'm good at 
is reading." She hummed, straightening her back and walking away from 
Hiccup's desk. 

"You can read?" He asked in fascination. 

"Yeah, and write too. I can also tell you about Classifying animals 
and Taxonomy, buta€ 1 " She trailed off as he only gave her a 
bewildered look. "I can tell it hasn't been invented yet," She added 
hastily . 

Even if they only knew each other for a short amount of time, she 
could tell he hated not knowing anything. 

'_Well, there goes planning a surprise birthday party for hima€ 1 '_ 

She thought wearily. 

"These are really cool, " She said as she reached over and pulled a 
piece of paper off of the wall, where it was attached by a small 
nail . 

"Oh, I remember that." 

She felt Hiccup stand behind her as he reached out and brushed the 
worn paper with his left hand. It amazed her how much bigger his 



fingers were than hers, even if he was one of the smallest people she 
knewa€ 1 Well, besides her. 

"I drew that when I was ten. Never really gave it a try," Hiccup 
smiled, his eyes going somewhere distant and far away. 

It was a sketch of a pulley, something that could put out fires with 
a pull of a string. 

Autumn slowly and carefully lifted her chin, and saw as Hiccup was 
still smiling as he went back to his past. He was physically beside 
her, but his soul was somewhere else. 

She smiled faintly, liking how relaxed and childish he 
looked . 

"Hiccup, you should make this." She said, her eyes shining with 
admiration and happiness. 

"Hmm?... Oh, well, it's not exactlya€l accurate." Hiccup scratched 
the back of his head as he came back into reality. 

"What are you talking about? This is better than my science fair 
entry from last year!" Autumn said, getting a confused and odd look 
from the teen. He shrugged it off. Not exactly surprises him anymore 
when she says weird things like that. 

"Well, I guess I can redesign ita€ 1 It'll be a good contraption to 
have around, especially since Nadders usually set someone's house on 
fire at least twice a weeka€ 1 But the support and balance is 
completely off, and there will have to be something that can be used 
so it refills itselfa€l" Hiccup muttered to himself, and Autumn could 
practically see his brain work furiously. 

"Just a pipe will do. Once the string is pulled, gears can click and 
pour the water into the bucket again. All the pipes can lead to this 
giant wall thing called a dam." Autumn grabbed the pencil from him, 
and drew smooth strokes of black charcoal onto the paper. "You use 
dams to create a sort of controlled lake, where you can make the 
water fall out quicker or faster. We'll have to make it a short 
distance away from Berk and in a different direction, because 
sometimes dams break and can flood places." Autumn continued, her 
hands becoming faster as she continued to draw. 

Hiccup looked at it in interest. "Really? You can actually make your 
own lake?" 

Autumn laughed at his child-like curiosity. "Yup. Sort of like how 
beavers do it . " 

His brows furrowed as he stared at her. "What are _beavers?_" 

Autumn pursed her lips together, trying hard not to laugh at his 
failed attempt to say beavers in the strange accent he just spoke 
in . 

"Nothing, nothinga€ 1 Now that I think about it, they're probably not 
native herea€ 1 " Autumn muttered to herself. 

"How do you build one?" 



"Usually it'll take tons of concrete and shit, but since this place 
isn't good ol ' Georgia, I think wood will do just fine." Autumn said, 
thinking about it for a moment. 

He ignored her swear, and looked back down at her hastily done 
sketches. "How long do you think it'll take?" 

"Depends on the size and how fast you can work." 

"Good point. So we start now?" Hiccup said excitedly. 

"_After _you make me that saddle. _Then _we talk about pullies, 
water, and how damn good this dam will be." She inwardly laughed at 
her clever pun. 

"Fine, finea€l I'm getting to it." Hiccup mumbled, quickly sketching 
out the rest of her saddle. 

Autumn beamed as he reached into a cabinet and pulled out thick 
pieces of leather. "Make it black!" 

Oh, yeah. This saddle is totally going to be 
badass . 

**XxXxXxXxXxX** 

After deeming that the saddle was suitable and to both her and 
Silverclaw's liking, the two teens set out to hunt down Stoick, who 
was still having that meeting. 

"And there he is, the pride of Berk!" Stoick and the rest of the 
Vikings laughed heartily. 

"Aye, see he's got a little lady friend, too. Mind if I borrow her. 
Hiccup?" A particularly very hairy and old Viking winked at her, 
sending shivers down her back. And definitely not good ones. 

Hiccup realized what the man meant and reached out, gripping her 
upper arm tightly and dragging her to the front of the table, where 
his dad was taking a swig out of his mug. 

She was grateful, and flipped off the man who she was pretty sure a 
pedophile . 

"Thanks." She whispered to him, squeezing his shoulder. He tightened 
his hold on her arm as well, and muttered back a 'you're 
welcome ' . 

"Ah, what do ya need, son, not that I'm not glad to see you or miss 
Autumn," He grinned at her, and she returned it with her own. 

"Well, see, dad, " Hiccup started, his excitement starting to show as 
he pulled out stuffed papers and journals from his vest pocket and 
starting to present it. 

"Hmm, it will be very useful indeed." Stoick muttered, his eyes wide 
in fascination and curiosity. 

"Aye, just last week that blasted Nightmare burned my last spoon." 



Spitelout hmphed, an annoyed look on his face. 

"And you say that Autumn helped you with this?" Stoick said, his eyes 
raising to see the said girl chatting back with a grumbling and 
purring Silverclaw and Toothless. 

He sent a questioning look to his son, who only waved it off 
impatiently, meaning he'd explain later. 

"Yeah. She thought up of the pipes and dam part." 

"Well, she can help you lead in this project. I approve." Stoick said 
pleasantly . 

"Oh yeah, and dad, if you could also help me on thisa€l" Hiccup's 
voice trailed off as he started whispering to his dad, carefully 
explaining out his plans and details. 

"a€lGobber has the rest, and you can justa€ 1 " Hiccup's mutters 
continued, the chief listening in carefully. 

As he finished, Stoick was sure his face would split in two from his 
smile. "I'm proud of you, lass! We'll get it done by the end of the 
day . " 

Hiccup smiled gratefully up at him. "Thanks, dad." 

"Anytime, son." 

After the brief father-son moment. Hiccup walked over to where Autumn 
seemed to be laughing with the two dragons. 

"Come on, let's go." He gave a chuckle himself as Autumn stumbled 
clumsily to her feet, complaining about pins and needles. 

"So, what was all that whispering about?" She asked as they exited 
the Great Hall. 

Hiccup suddenly became sweaty and clammy. "W-What whispering?" 

The shorter girl rolled her eyes. "Hiccup, I'm not stupid. Just tell 
me. Is it for Astrid? Are you two getting married? If you are, I 
wanna plan everything!" Autumn said in an urgent voice, her hazel 
eyes going wide with excitement. 

Hiccup brushed off the blush rising to his cheeks, and instead looked 
at her curiously. "But I thought you didn't like Astrid." 

She shrugged. "I don't like the girl, but it's obvious she likes 
you . " 

Hiccup grinned goofily, before a smirk settled in on his face. "So, 
what about you? Let me guess, Snotlout?" 

"Ew! Hiccup, the guy has an ego the size of China. Not to mention 
he's really annoying," Autumn scrunched up her face slightly as he 
even mentioned about a non-existent relationship with Snotlout. 

"If I had to like anyone, it'd be Fishlegs or Tuffnut." She 
hummed . 



"Wait, _Tuffnut?!_" Hiccup looked at her like she was crazy. Fishlegs 
he gets, but come on. Tuff? 

"Well, Fishlegs is cute, in like the kicked-puppy kind of thing. He's 
also intelligent, which is awesome. I want to be able to see if he 
can match my knowledge of the periodic table. But he isn't exactly 
that all, I don't knowa€ 1 That into adventure or anything. That's 
where Tuff comes in. He matches my intensity and love for laughing, 
which I admire. I also like to make people I hate suffer, and the 
explosions are a nice touch." Autumn said nonchalantly, spreading her 
arms out and balancing herself on a fallen tree. 

"But I don't have any intentions of being in a relationship, not now, 
not ever." She said firmly. 

"What? Why?" Hiccup was having a hard time understanding. 

"I guess it's just a part of my many unattractive features. Go 
figure." She muttered a little weirdly, like she yearned for 
something but also wishes she didn't. 

"Ooh! Blackberries!" Her eyes came back to life as she scrambled to 
the bush, the two dragons right after her. 

They ate the black and purple-y berries with large purrs and 
smiles . 

Hiccup, however, hung back and watched them. Specif ically , the girl 
who was supposedly from another universe and could speak to 
dragons . 

Why were women so weird? Better yet, why were they so 
complicated? 

**XxXxXxXxX** 

**Anyone who can answer Hiccup's question (s) will get their names in 
the next chapter. ** 

**Same time tomorrow?** 

**~Rose** 


5 . Chapter 5 

**Bored and I want some chocolate ice cream. ** 

**Also, peeps, * *_* *please ! * *_* * I have explained many times before, 
I do not take this story seriously. ** 

**So please, no more criticism! ** 

**XxXxXxXxX** 

Autumn scowled as she watched the blond throw her a smug look after 
throwing her axe and it landed straight in the middle. 

"Beat that, " Astrid grinned as she stepped back and crossed her arms 



over her chest. 


"Oh I will, Miss-I-Will-Somehow-Chop-Of f-All-Your-Hair , " Autumn 
muttered darkly, her teeth grinding together in annoyance. 

Hiccup watched between the two girls, nervous at the thick tension 
and atmosphere. 

"A-Astrid, maybe you shouldn't challenge hera€ 1 I mean, she's younger 
than us, a-and she never threw an axe beforea€"" Hiccup stepped 
between the two, facing Astrid. 

"_What?_" Came the two responses. 

But while Astrid' s tone was full of hurt and disbelief. Autumn's was 
of anger and frustration. 

"Oh, so I can't stand up for myself just because I'm _younger?_" 
Autumn snarled, her hands gripping into a tight fist. 

"Hiccup, what the heck? Why are you being so weird? All I did was ask 
her if she could throw better than me!" 

Hiccup switched his eyes rapidly between them. One was his newly 
found friend and it made him guilty about how much she was angry at 
him. The other, however, was the girl he was practically in love with 
since he saw her the first time he was four. 

With hesitant and remorseful eyes, he turned to Autumn. "a€l 
AutumnaC 1 Maybe you shouldaC 1 Step down a bit . " 

Autumn nearly exploded. "_Well you know what. Hiccup Horrendous 
Haddock III?! You're right, I should step down!_" She screamed, 
stomping over to Silverclaw. 

He only looked at her with sad blue eyes and refused to move. 

"Oh, so you're going against me too?! Fine! FINE! I HATE YOU ALL!" 

The end of her shrieks ended with hiccup sobs and cries, before the 
younger girl rushed out of the training cell, and headed towards 
wherever her feet took her. 

"Wait, Autumn-!" Hiccup groaned in frustration as he pulled at his 
brown hair. 

Toothless growled at him, before shaking his head and walking 
away . 

"ToothlessaC 1 " Hiccup sighed, and found a hand grabbing his own 
rather roughly. 

"Good riddance, " Astrid said softly, and leaned in to peck him on the 
lips . 

He shook his head, and pulled his hand away from her tight grip. "I 
can't deal with this right now, Astrid." 

"What?" 

He just shook his head again, and ran after the way where Autumn 



went . 


"Autumn ! " 

Autumn buried her head into her arms, small hiccups and sobs escaping 
her as she tried to collect herself. 

For once, she thought she had a friend. Sure, mamma was nice enough, 
but she never really connected with her. Dad only yelled and was 
always disappointed in her, and no one ever seemed to want to come in 
contact with her at school. 

"Guess I thought wrong about you. Hiccup." Autumn said bitterly, 
rubbing away the last of her tears. 

Where was she anyway? 

Stumbling to her feet, she ignored the dull headache that had formed 
and looked around her. 

"Whoaa€ 1 " 

She seemed to be in some sort of grassy meadow. Tall, yellow grass 
surrounded her, and cool air whispered around her body. 

She brushed a few curls behind her ear, and enjoyed the wind against 
her tear-wetted cheeks . 

"a€ltumn!" Came a faint yell. 

She turned her head slightly, and groaned inwardly as she saw a small 
figure scramble up the hill and to where she was. 

She scowled and turned, refusing to look at him. 

"What now? Should I sit down and talk to you like a good girl, since 
I'm so _young?_" She growled sarcast ically . 

"Look, Autumna€ 1 " 

"No, _you _look. Hiccup!" Autumn whirled around on her heel. "You are 
ridiculous. Are you my friend? Are you even someone I know? Like, 
what the fuck. Hiccup! I know you like the girl, but seriously? I 
can't evena€ 1 You justa€ 1 AGH ! " Autumn screamed, her eyes squeezed 
shut and fists clenched tightly. 

"Yeah, I knowa€ 1 Why don't you calm down, ok?" Hiccup said slowly and 
serenely, reaching out and grabbing her wrists with his hands. 

She struggled to get out of his grip, but surprisingly, he was pretty 
strong and held on firmly. 

"Stop holding me. Won't your precious Astrid be jealous?" She 
sneered . 

"It sounds like _you ' re _the one who's jealous, actually." Hiccup 
smiled slightly. 

Autumn felt s sudden warmth spread across her cheeks, but she brushed 
it off, never feeling something like it before. 



"Whatever. Let's go back already, loser. I want to eat something to 
calm my nerves." She snapped, before stalking back towards the 
village . 

Hiccup laughed in both humor and relief. Even if her words were 
harsh, she didn't really mean it. 

"Sure. " 

**XxXxXxXxX** 

Autumn was satisfied with the delicious mutton and water, and her 
previous anger and upset was gone. 

"Hey, Autumn." Hiccup met up with her at the doors of the Great Hall, 
and she just ignored him while practically skipping to his house. She 
was bored and wanted to see if there was anything interesting at his 
place . 

Hiccup groaned. "When are you going to stop being mad at me?" He ran 
to catch up with her. 

"When I feel like it," She said cheerfully, before stopping abruptly. 
"Hey, are you guys having visitors?" She asked curiously, pointing 
down at the docks . 

Hiccup furrowed his brows. "Noa€ 1 What are you talkinga€"" He looked 
towards where her finger was pointing at, and was surprised to see 
several ships starting to slow down and men getting off of 
them . 

"That's weird. Usually Dad would tell mea€ 1 Come on," Hiccup said, 
grabbing her hand and they ran down to the docks. 

"Dad, what's going on?" Hiccup muttered to the chief as they watched 
Vikings lumber out of the ships and onto the docks. 

"Not now, son." Stoick said out of the corner of his widely grinning 
mouth . 

It scared Autumn how fake it looked. 

Hiccup's grip on her hand tightened as they watched a young man, 
perhaps only a year or two older than them, walk down proudly and 
with an air of mentality around him. 

"Good to be here, Stoick." He said, and Autumn immediately knew he 
was bad news . 

She glared at him, shuffling closer to Hiccup, nearly all the way 
until she was behind him. 

"Right, Daggur. What happened to youra€"" 

"Father? Died." Daggur said in a nonchalant voice, his eyes scanning 
the village before him carefully. 

"What the fuck, dude? You did _not _just talk about your dead _dad_ 
that way!" Autumn snapped, and almost instantly Stoick glared at her 



while Hiccup glanced at her nervously. 

"Hm?" Daggur suddenly and sharply twisted his neck to look at her, 
and she winced in disgust as he studied her with roaming 
eyes . 

"Hello there, fair maiden." Daggur bowed almost mockingly. 

She scrunched her nose up and blew a raspberry at him. 

"Anyway, Daggur. We must immediately settle the treaty, we 
wouldn'ta€"" Stoick started, and Hiccup could see his right eye 
twitch in annoyance as Daggur interrupted him once more. 

"Yes, yes. Whatever, I'll get to it right away." Daggur waved him 
off, his eyes still trained on Autumn. 

Stoick was surprised he agreed so easily. He was expecting a fuss or 
at least some argument from the young chief. 

"_Buta€"_" 

Never mind. 

"In exchange for the protection of a third of my armada and our 
loyaltya€ 1 I want her hand in marriage." Daggur grinned madly, 
pointing towards Autumn. 

"Excuse me?" 

"_What?_" 

"Over my dead body!" Autumn snapped. 

Daggur shrugged, not really seeming that upset. "Then I refuse to 
sign the treaty." 

Stoick as frustrate. "Daggur, perhaps something else could 
suf f icea€ 1 " 

He thought for a moment. "Well, that Hofferson girl will do as 
well . " 

"_N0!_" With slightly startled looks, they looked to see a furious 
Hiccup . 

"I am sorry, Daggur, but none of the women on this island is 
available for marriage." Stoick said firmly, and both Hiccup and 
Autumn sighed in relief. 

"Hm, well, that's your loss then. You could have had all _this, 
_sweetheart . " Daggur cooed as he shoved Hiccup away and grabbed 
Autumn's chin forcefully. He forced her to look at him, and his grin 
grew even more wicked as they saw the furious fire in her 
eyes . 

Autumn, who could not speak because of his rough hand, just glared at 
him and wished she had a knife. 


"Get off of her!" Hiccup said, pushing Daggur aside. 



She rubbed her now aching jaw. 


"Ooh, what a simply wonderful boyfriend you have there." Daggur 
sneered, a frown starting to settle onto his lips. 

"He isn't, and never will be." Autumn hissed back, her hazel eyes 
blazing with her anger. 

Because of her furiousness and focusing on Daggur, she missed the 
slight hurt and shocked look Hiccup gave her. 

Stoick inwardly winced at Hiccup's stare. _'Aye, that 
hurtsa€ 1 '_ 

"Really? So I am to assume he and Astrid got together, then." Daggur 
announced in an almost pleasant voice. 

Autumn glared. "So what if they are?" 

Daggur raised his hands in defense. "I'm just sayinga€ 1 After all, 
the fate of Berk rests on this treaty, or did you not know?... Of 
course. I'll only sign for peace _if _either you or Hofferson step 
down to become my bride." 

Autumn pursed her thin lips together. "Not even in hell, you sick 
bastard . " 

Daggur grinned. "So, I can marry Astrid instead? Imagine how unhappy 
she and Hiccup would be if they were split apart." 

At this. Autumn hesitated a bit as she stared back at a wide-eyed 
Hiccup. He seemed incapable of speaking, only staring her. Even 
Stoick was speechless. 

"Tough decision, I get it. You're lucky I like you, Missa€l" 

Autumn curled her hands into fists. "Jackson. Autumn Jackson." She 
said stiffly. 

"Miss Autumn. I'll sign the treaty for now, but only temporarily. I 
give you half a year to make your decision, " Daggur said, being 
unnaturally merciful. 

Autumn mumbled under her breath. "Righta€ 1 " 

"Stoick, shall we go?" Daggur said rather happily, which snapped the 
chief out of his stunned silence. 

"Oh, era€ 1 Yesa€ 1 This waya€ 1 " After sending a worried glance towards 
the two teens, he slowly started leading Daggur and the Berserkers to 
the Great Hall. 

Autumn frowned, her eyes lowering to her feet, where she still wore 
her sneakers from yesterday. Honestly, how much drama can you fit in 
one day without exploding? She was pretty sure she was nearing the 
limit . 

"_What were you thinking? !_" The harsh scolding made her nearly jump 
out of her skin, and she turned in a ridged motion to see a furious 



Hiccup behind her. 


"What? What do you mean?" Autumn asked, genuinely confused. 

"You just practically sold your hand in marriage to the most insane 
person made by Odin!" Hiccup snarled. 

"Whoa, Hiccup, dude, what the hell? First of all, calm down. Second 
of all, I'm doing this because I have to." Autumn frowned, placing 
her hands on her hips . 

"Who said you had to?" Hiccup spat out. 

"Duh, that Daggur guy just did. Besides," Autumn shrugged. "It's not 
like anyone else would want to marry me. And, shouldn't you be 
happy? " 

"Why in Thor's hammer should I be happy about this?" Hiccup gestured 
wildly like he did when he was frustrated. 

"Well, me getting engaged to that guy means Astrid won't have to 
marry him, right? So that leaves her free for you instead." 

Hiccup was taken back. "But youa€ 1 You don't like her." 

Autumn rolled her eyes and gave him a grin which looked sincere. 

"Nah, not really. But you guys are obviously meant for each other, 
and it'll make me really guilty if it's because of me that I made you 
two unhappy." 

"Youa€l You would let go of your own freedom just for another?" 

Hiccup said in a small voice. 

Autumn scratched the back of her head. "Yeah?... I mean, obviously I 
don't want to do this. I promised myself that I would always stay 
single, no matter what. And besides, the guy is insane and has mental 
ill issues. Maybe he'll forget, or find someone else." 

Hiccup grunted in frustration, before starting to head towards his 
house . 

Autumn frowned before catching up with him. "Are you still mad about 
it?" 


"Of course I am. Autumn. But it's not just that." Hiccup sighed, his 
voice suddenly just tired and devoid of his previous anger. 

"Then what else?" 

"a€l Did you really mean that?" He asked quietly. 

"Mean what?" She asked in a confused voice. 

"Did you really mean thata€ 1 That I would never be your boyfriend, 
ever?" Hiccup frowned. 

"Huh? Oh, well, I didn't mean offense. Hiccup. It's justa€ 1 aren't 
you and Astrid going out already?" 

He shrugged as they changed direction and instead headed towards the 



Academy . 


"Well, she's only kissed me once, but other than that, she never 
really came toa€ 1 to talk about it with me." He muttered. 

"Well don't you want to be a couple with her, settle down after a few 
years, and maybe have a few kids?" She asked curiously. 

"a€l I'm not so sure." Hiccup admitted. 

"Huh?" 

"I mean, I like her, definitely. But sometimesa€l Sometimes, I think 
that she only started to like me back since I became a 'hero'," 

Hiccup sighed. 

"Just talk to her, about it, then. I'm sure things will sort out, and 
you'll be married to her in no time, just like you wanted." She said 
encouragingly, patting his back with comfort. 

He stopped in his steps as she walked ahead, a smile plastered on her 
face and her posture slightly slumped like always as she greeted 
passing Vikings. 

"a€l Yeaha€ 1 Maybea€ 1 " 

**XxXxXxXxX** 

**Next update will most likely be TMA. ** 

**I'm tired and my back aches like crazy, so I'll stop the chapter 
here for now. ** 

**Remember, please, please, PLEASE, no 'help' or criticism. This is 
NOT taken seriously, and I'm only a seventh grader who enjoys 
writing. I'm certainly no J.K Rowling, so please stop biting my head 
off because of the mistakes I make. ** 

**~Rose** 


6. Chapter 6 

**Sooo, a new chapter! Yay!** 

**I've been posting these chapters by writing them on my computer, 
but right now I switched to me tablet since my dad has to use the 
computer for his work.** 

**That's basically why these updates might take longer. The buttons 

on this are so much smaller than the ones on the computer. 

* * 


**XxXxXxXxX** 

Hiccup squinted his eyes slightly as he saw the Berserker ships start 
sailing back to their land in the setting sun. He sighed in relief. 
They always made him uncomfortable, especially Daggur. 

"Ugh, Hiccup. I'm tired as crap. Where..." Autumn stopped to yawn as 



she stretched her arms. "Where am I going to sleep? I also need a 
home, and... And extra clothes..." She muttered groggily, her eyes 
feeling like they were a thousand pounds. "And... Where's 
Silverclaw? " 

Hiccup laughed softly and reached out to wrap his arm around her 
shoulders in order to steady her uneven steps. "Don't worry, I have 
it covered." He assured her, starting to lead them towards the 
direction of his house. 

"What?" 

Autumn's jaw dropped in amazement as her eyes widened. 

"Alright, I think we're done! Well done, everyone!" Stoick bellowed 
from the roof of a newly built house. 

As the Vikings gathered their things and started to leave, she 
ignored their greetings to her as she kept staring at the small house 
in front of her. 

Stoick chuckled deeply at her and laid a meaty hand on Hiccup's 
shoulder. "How'd we do?" 

Hiccup gave him a gap-toothed grin. "It's perfect, dad. Thanks." 

"No problem, son." With a last pat, the chief lumbered off to his own 
home, which was conveniently not too far away from the new one he 
just built. 

"Hiccup?..." Came Autumn's stunned voice. 

"Come on, " He giggled as he grabbed her arm and gently dragged her 
through the front door. 

Autumn walked forward slowly, as if unsure if she should be in there 
or not. She brushed her fingers softly against a wooden chair, the 
warm crackling fire in the fire place making a bright glow in the 
small sitting room. 

"Over here, " Hiccup said softly, and she followed him into what 
seemed to be the kitchen. There was an icebox off to the side for 
storing meat and dairy products, and a round table with eight small 
chairs surrounding it. 

"HiccupaCl What?..." 

Hiccup fidgeted nervously, rubbing his arm. "I-I got my dad and some 

other people to help me with this. Do youaC 1 Do you like 

it?" 


"aClLike it? Hiccup, what the hell, I fucking _love _it ! It's way 
more than I could have asked for!" Autumn yelped, before reaching 
over and tightly hugging him, her face in his chest. "Thank you." 
Came her muffled mutter. 

Hiccup blinked, her red curls in his face before he finally 
understood what was happening. "It was nothing." He said pleasantly, 
the smell of lemons and something bittersweet wafting into his sense 
of smell from her hair. 



Autumn broke away, before she started dragging Hiccup upstairs. 
"Holy-!" Autumn squealed in excitement as she opened the first room 
on the right. It revealed a bed big enough to hold two people, and 
there was a desk beside it. A closet stood at the corner, and a 
window was open, letting in a small and refreshing 
breeze . 

"Silverclaw ! " She exclaimed, rushing over to a snoozing dragon. He 
purred quietly in his sleep when Autumn scratched him behind the 
ears. He was sleeping on a flat slab of stone, which felt unusually 
warm to the touch. 

"You should take a look at your new clothes. I, uha€ 1 Got Ruffnut and 
her mother pick them outa€ 1 "Hiccup said awkwardly, not wanting to say 
that he had no idea what type of underwear he should have bought for 
her. A blazing heat settled in his cheeks at the thought, and he 
coughed to cover it up as best as he could. 

Autumn smirked at his obvious uncomfortableness, and opened a door to 
the closet. 

There were nine tunics, each one a different color but the same 
nonetheless. Several skirts were folded messily at the bottom, which 
she frowned at. She hated skirts. Luckily, there were some leggings 
too, as well as one pair of pants. They looked too big for her, but 
she didn't mind. Three dresses were there too, and two nightgowns. 

Two pairs of boots lay on the floor. Her undergarments were folded 
and put into a small box. 

"Ugh, finally! Something other than this dirty sweater." Autumn 
sighed in relief as she reached out and snatched the white 
nightgown . 

"W-Wait ! " Hiccup exclaimed as she started to unzip her jacket. 

He hastily turned away, instead intensely petting Silverclaw. He 
tried hard not to listen in on the shuffling of clothes and 
feet . 

"Ok, I'm done. You can look now." Autumn said. 

Hiccup shook his head rapidly, and put shaking hands over his eyes. 
His dad would kill him if he found out that two underage teens were 
_alone _by themselves in a bedroom, while the other actually got 
naked to change clothes ! 

"I-I have to go home. Bye!" He said quickly, stuttering and clumsily 
running out the door and back to his own house. 

Autumn eyed him with suspicion as she watched a him run. 

"What's his problem?" 

She shrugged. Must be a Viking thing. 

She jumped onto the bed, liking how the covers were thick and fluffy, 
and the bed was softa€ 1 Kind of. 


Slowly, she drifted off to dreamworld, hoping to find something nice 



in her dreams . 


**XxXxXxXxX** 

Autumn woke up as she always did. Move around restlessly for a few 
moments, before opening her eyes and grumbling in annoyance at the 
stupid sun. She sleeps for at least ten more minutes, before groaning 
and rolling out of bed. 

"Good morning, Silverclaw." She mumbled to the still sleeping dragon, 
feeling jealous that he could still sleep. 

She squinted her eyes at her closet, frowning at the skirts. She 
sighed, before begrudgingly snatching up a black skirt and a green 
tunic . 

The tunic was too tight for her liking, and the skirt made her 
uncomfortable. She decided to pull on some black leggings, and it 
eased the discomfort slightly. 

She stood in front of the mirror, before scrunching her nose at her 
hair, which was messy as hell. 

"Really?" She groaned after failing to find a brush. 

Silverclaw, who was by now awake, crooned in a confused way. 

"I don't suppose you know what to do about this?" Autumn grumbled, 
pointing at her messy and disfigured curls. 

"_Come here, hatchling. _" The dragon growled in an amused voice, and 
Autumn stiffly walked over before plopping down in front of him. 

She nearly jumped out of her skin as she felt sharp yet gentle things 
claw through her hair slowly, the sharp edges not cutting the red 
curls but instead untangling them. She finally realized they were his 
claws . 

A few minutes later he was done, and Autumn ran a hand through her 
now smooth hair in awe. "Cool." 

She looked at herself in the mirror once more, before deciding to 
throw her hair into a messy bun with a piece of string she found on 
her desk. 

Autumn stuffed on a pair of black fur boots. 

"Come on, let's see what Hiccup put into the fridgea€"er, cabinet." 
She stuttered, waving off the curious look Silverclaw threw 
her . 

While she walked down the stairs, Silverclaw was jumping and flapping 
through a series of wooden beams and bars. 

"Here you go, you stupid dragon." Autumn said in a teasing voice, 
fishing out a fish (She cackled in the inside. Seriously, she is the 
pun _master!_) from the icebox and throwing it to the Whirlwinder 
dragon . 

He gulped the salmon down easily, and Autumn shuddered a little. 



Salmon gave her bad memoriesa€ 1 Like that time at the restaurant, and 
she ate too much and threw up on herself. 

Yeah, salmon was definitely out of her diet now. 

After a quick bite of a small roll and a glass of milk, which was 
weird since it came from yaks, she felt full to the brim and started 
skipping out the door. 

"_You need to eat more._" Silverclaw warbled in a worried voice, 
trotting behind her. 

She waved him off. "I'll be fine. I'm not that hungry." 

She continued to ignore his worried mutters, and slipped in through 
the Great Hall. 

Vikings were bustling about, eating, getting food, or just drinking a 
mug of ale as they roared in laughter at what the other said. 

After nearly tripping twice and bumping into someone four times, she 
sighed in relief as she saw the rest of the teens at a table near the 
back . 

"Sup, peeps!" Autumn greeted as she collapsed into a chair across 
Fishlegs . 

"What are _peeps?_" Snot lout asked. 

"And what does _sup_ mean?" 

She nearly facepalmed. Right, these people didn't know American 
slanga€ 1 

"Nothing, nothing. Where's Astrid and Hiccup?" Autumn asked, politely 
refusing a plate of bread from Fishlegs. 

"They're fucking." Tuffnut said nonchalantly, getting a warning look 
from Fishlegs. 

"Ah, I see. But aren't they too young or something?" Autumn scrunched 
her nose. 

"Well, yeah, but who's going to stop them?" Ruffnut said, punching 
Tuffnut as he opened his mouth to speak. 

"Oh, the pain feels so good. Do it again, but harder!" 

Autumn blinked as Ruffnut started hitting, kicking, and punching her 
brother nonstop before deciding she really didn't want to 
know . 

"Don't listen to them. Autumn. I think Hiccup went to the forge, and 
Astrid said something about her axe and the forest." Fishlegs said 
kindly . 

She beamed at him. "Thanks! Come on, Silverclaw. _Get your head out 
of the bucket !_" She barked out the last part of her sentence, 
receiving a sheepish look from Silverclaw as he backed away from the 
barrel full of ale. 



She hopped down the small stone steps in front of the Great Hall. 
"Ugh, honestly, that Hiccup. Making something for me that big and not 
letting me give him something back." She grumbled, yet there was a 
smile pulling on the edge of her lips. 

"_Perhaps you should keep something special in your mind for him, 
then._" Silverclaw suggested. 

"Hmma€l Good idea." She said, the forge slowly starting to come into 
view . 

"But what can Ia€"" Her sentence was stopped by herself as her hazel 
eyes widened in surprise and disbelief. 

"Shh!" She hissed, ducking behind the wall. Silverclaw followed her 
orders, yet was confused on why. 

Slowly she peeked once more, and her eyes widened even 
further . 

Hiccup and Astrid were sitting close together, their hands 
intertwined and bodies slowly inching together and closer. 

Autumn felt herself wince in awkwardness as the two teens 
cuddled . 

She felt large swirls of emotion go through her. Happiness for the 
two, slight disgust for the romance which she found awkward, and an 
ambition within her that screamed, 'I'm going to plan their 
wedding ! ' 

She pondered her thoughts for a moment, before her lips stretched 
into a wide and malicious grin. 

Just as they were leaning in to touch lips, she jumped in between 
them and threw her arms around their shoulders. 

Hiccup yelped in fright and Astrid only glared at her so angrily. 
Autumn was surprised she didn't feel a hole burn into her 
head . 

"Heya, peoples! Should I be concerned of your actions?" She said, her 
eyebrows wiggling in her dirty suggestion. 

Hiccup choked, a large blush spreading across her cheeks. 

Even Astrid stared at her in shock, her mouth slightly open and a 
faint pink dusting across the bridge of her nose and cheeks. 

"Just kidding." Autumn cackled, straightening her back and plopping 
next to Hiccup. 

"So, Hiccup, I've been thinking, for the dam, we could use the 
dragons to help us. Silverclaw could definitely help with the 
heavy-lifting." Autumn said, her legs swinging up and down in 
excitement . 


Hiccup grew excited as well, and his hand slipped away from Astrid' s 
as he whipped out his journal and started jotting the ideas down. "Of 



course! We have a few Scauldrons near Berk, so they could help us 
test the pullies out." 


Astrid gritted her teeth together, and snatched up her axe before 
stomping away in anger and frustration. She had a lot of tree-maiming 
to do . 

**XxXxXxXxX** 

**Sorry this didn't come out sooner, and it's not exactly my best 
works . * * 

**Tomorrow for the next update? ** 

**~Rose** 


End 
f ile . 



